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SCENE h 4 #akk 
Thomas and Firft Phillis, 


Firt PHILLIS. ö 


H! Mr. Thomas; you don't talk to me here ſo 
kindly as you did Yeſterday in the Fields. — 
I don't believe that you love me ſo well, that I 
don't. 5 = 
Tom. My Dear, this is not ſo proper a Place 
to tell you how much I love you — We may be 
overheard; we muſt, you know, endeavour to be ſecret; tis 
one of the greateſt Pleaſures in Courtſhip: Beſides, ſhould any 
body carry a Tale to your Unele's Ears, I might loſe thee, 


my Heart's Darling, for ever. — You do not wiſh to part? 


1/# Phill. No; but what if you wiſh it? that's worſe! 
Tom. If you fear it, I'm ſure you love me, and that's my 


a 17 Phill. 
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1, Phill. You do but ſay fo — You have ſuch a winning 
Way tho', I can't help loving to hear you talk, I vow. 

Tom. And I cou'd gaze on thee, and talk to thee for e- 
Ver. 


1/3 Phill. Ah! ſhall I believe you?  [Sigbs. 


Tom. Once more, we are not ſafe here; name but the Place | 


where I may repeat all my Vows, and ſeal 'em on thy Lips, with 
what Rapture will I fly to meet thee! 
1/3 Phill, Why then — why then I'll go a Milking with Dor- 
cas this Afternoon; you know where. 
Tom. And there Tl meet thee, my Angel. 
x/# Phill. You won't come! | 
Tom. By This — and This, I will. [ Kiſſes her. 


D U $0, 


AIR I. There was a jolly Blade. 


1ſt Phill. © Well, I proteſt and vow, 


fam ——— I don't know how; 
I wiſh, and I fear — bat you'll come, came, come. 


Tom. Thou Idol of my Heart! 
1 ſcarce know how to part, 

Believe me when I ſwear that PII come, come, come. 
Iſt Phill. I wiſh the Hour was nigh ; ; 
Tom. Ye Minutes, ſwiftly fly. 

Believe me ever true, and — mum, mum, mum. 
1ſt Phill. I wiſh the Hour was nigh; | 
Tom. Te Minutes, ſwiftly fly. 
Together Believe me ever true, and — mum, mum, mum. 

I hope you will prove true, and — mum, mum, mum. 
| LI” Phillis. 
| Tom 
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The dear Creature's Fondneſs and Innocence together, will, 
I am afraid, betray us. I'll ſecure her, marry her this very 
Day, and get rid of my Fears at once. I hope ſhe'll trip off 
unobſerv'd; but, be that as it will, I am not yet ſulpected of 
any Kindneſs for her. 


Enter Toby. 


Tom. My dear Friend Toby, Welcome. 

Toby. Honeſt Tom, I am thine. 

Tom. I hope this Viſit won't incommode you? — You are 
not very buſy? 

Toby. Not in the leaſt. IJ am pretty much at leiſure row ; 
but when Buſineſs comes in of a Market-Day, or ſo, I am 
obliged to watch em cloſe ; for theſe Dogs of Tapſters are not 


content with cheating my Cuſtomers, but will cheat me too 
3 when my Back's turn'd. 


But to the Buſineſs, 

Tom. Nothing raſhly. Sit down, pray. 

Toby. With all my Heart. 

Tom, A Glaſs of THR or ſo, ina ian is not preju- 
di cia. [ Fetches a Bottle, 

Toby. Oh Pox! cel a Landlord ones diinking at any 
time o'th* Day, and hang him. 

Tom. My Service to you. [ Drinks. 

Toby. -I'll do ye Reaſon, Maſter o' mine. [ Drinks. 

Tom. And now, dear Toby, I have a Favour to beg of you. 

Toby. Why Faith, Money is very ſcarce; 'tis low Water 
with me; the Times are hard; however, as far as a Piece or 
wo | 

Tom. I do not mean that. | 

Toby. N ol why then here's to you again. [ Driaks, 

Tom, You can keep a Secret? | 

Toby. A ſtrange Queſtion that! Keep a Secret! 

Tom. Excuſe me, *tis of Conſequence, 

Toby. J am ſecret. 

Tow: Know then, that I am in Love, 


5 2 Toby. 
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Toby. And have been with a Hundred ere now, to my Know- 
ledge — here's a Secret! 
Tom. Seriouſly, I ſeem to have chang'd my Way of Think- 
ing with the Air, and am reſolv'd to marry. | 
Toby. Marry! I. ſhou'd as ſoon have enpected an old Baud to 
preach herſelf black i' the Face againſt Wenching, as thee to 
marry. Have I not often told you that it is a tickliſn Point? 
that Woman is a fantaſtick Thing, a Weathercock on the top 
of a Houſe; that Matrimony is like the Sea, unſtable, and full 
of Trouble; and that a Man that marries is like a Veſſel in a 
Storm; that Tempeſts do riſe, as it were; that a Man is toſs'd - 
I don't know how ; and that Matrimony is . Sit! 
it is the Devil! | 
Tom. I have confider'd it well, and am reſolv'd upon it. 
Toby. Thou art as hardy as a Thief that has {cap'd a Seſſions | 
or two, and takes an heroic Swing at laſt. 
Tom. Compare me to what you will; but I * won't 
_ diſapprove my Choice. | 
Toby. Pr'ythee, who is it ? "ag 
Tom, You know Phillis Lovely? | 
Toby. Know her! Um! a curious, young, Canicking, fimi- | 
ling, luſcious Rogue; a murd'ring pair of Eyes! then, her Lips 
ſa red, ſo plump! then, her Breaſts ſo round, white, ſmooth, 
riſing! the Sight of her is enough to make à Man —— 
and then, beſides her Beauty, there is in her Looks a ſort of a 
—— kind of a — kind of a ſort of a—— Ah! Sir, my 
Service to you. [ Drinks.) But how can ſerve you? 


Tom. I'll tell you. The Girl is fo kind and innocent, mat 
ſhe can't keep a way from hence, which will ſoon blow the Af. 
fair, and I may be prevented; therefore to ſecure her at once, 
I am reſolv'd to marry her this Night at thy Houſe. 

Toby. Very good! very good! 

Tom. To blind our Folks, to prevent Sufpicion or Watch- 
ing, I'll give *em a Dancing-bout; :Phrllss is to be there; JI 
ſtep out, tip her the Wink, and before any one fmokes 
it 


Fo& an DS Sw ew 


Toby. Admirable! Since you are determin'd, there's nothing 
like Spirit and Reſolution. 1 like a Fellow that conrts 28 an 


5 "oy 
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10W- Eugliſh Ship fights, Broadſide at once, Grape and 1 
Sword in Hand, my Boy! 
hink- Tom. Right, Toby. 
Toby, 1 never knew a mettled Fellow but what follow'd my 
Advice. 


AIR II. Wou'd you ae Virgin, c. 


3 Ms FRE,” 1 * 

won't x — 

- —— 
imi- : 
— ; Young Lover, if ought von mean to do, | 

4 Dull Whining i is not the W, $6 10 0 = 
N Shel pity, it may be, but ne er come 10; | 
hs | hem you your utmoſt Pow'r have try'd, 
TY | Drink, and with generuus brick Champaign, 
Fire your Heart, and inſpire yoar N. ain; 

t, chat 1 Then gaily woo ther, 
hewaf- | Attackher, purſue her, 
Once, | J T warrawt uli neuer be twive deny d: 


Women, like Towns baſieg d, are wor ; 
Nothing by dull Delay is done; 
Vatch-| Storm her like Thunder, 


e;i1'll Tow'll ſoon bring her under; 
mokes Then enter — and plunder, 
Make all your own. 
otliing . | 
s an Tim. Well advis'd. | 
gli | 4 Toby. 
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Toby. Ah! Tom, if thou mak'ſt ſure of her, what a Night 


will there be! what Dancing! what Ogling! what Kiſſing! and 


what Toll, loll, 1oll, deroll. | 
Tom. Hiſt! 1 ſee Phillis, my Plague, coming this ways I 
would not have her ſee us together. 


Toby. Ah! Friend Tom, you have plaid at deep Stake there: 


but Mum — I take my Leave. 
Tom. I'll ſee you again as ſoon as poſſible, and give you full 
InſtruQions about what I deſign. | 
Toby. Well, well; adieu. — Toll, loll, loll, deroll. | 
[ Exit Toby. 
Tom. Now for a Hurricane! 


Euter Second Phillis. 


2d Phill. Sir, this impudent Careleſneſs won't carry you off: 


Deliver me! how confident he looks! — Why, Sirrah, Sirrah, 


do you pretend to your Maſter's Airs Without his Title or 
Eſtate? 

Tom. Look ye, my Dear, I have Appetites as well as my 
Maſter ; and require Variety to pleaſe *em, as well as my Ma- 
ſter; and, when J have an Opportunity, I can indulge as well 
as my Maſter. 


24 Phill. And you intend to uſe me as your Maſter does his 


Wenches, off and on at Pleaſure, like an old Slipper ? 

Tom. Faith, I was making no ſuch Compariſon. Thou art 
rather like a good Joint; when a Man has fed heartily, you 
know he always turns his Back upon the Table. 

24 Phill, But you ſeem to want a Deſert to make up your 
laſcivious Chops. 5 


Tom. Which I can't expect from thee; for, in n ſhort, Phillis, 


thy harſh Converſation, and ſour Looks, ſet my. Teeth on 
Edge. | | * 


AIR 
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he AIR III. Corn Riggs. 
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2d Phill. hat Rogues are modern Footmen grown! 
Each Slave now apes his Maſter. 


= | Ab! was my. Maidenhead my own, | 
ah, Pd hold the Toy much faſter. 


To hear, to melt, when Kuaves implore, 
And meet their Inclination, | 


Ma- ö : 1s worſe than vent'ring all one's Store 
well | In the Chatitable Corporation. 
| his Tom. Come, come, Phillis, don't take it ſo much to Heart. 
To Look ropnd your Acquaintance, and you'll find abundance of 
| art good Company to keep you in Countenance. You fet too 
you great a Value on the Bauble; the Loſs is not ſo conſiderable as 
vou imagine. | 
out 
lis, 
1 ON 


AIR 
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A 1 R IV. Lilnbulero. ä ye 
BP 
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„ in 
A Maidenbead's like abe Pbiloſipbers Stove, 0 
Which all Men fondly would poſſeſs; | 
T:t after Searching, the Secret's unknown, me 


All the Curious ſtill confeſs : 
So hid they he, frem thoſe that pry, 
That after a world of Labour and Paru, = 


The Chymiſt aud Lover, alike diſcover IM. 
Their nice Experiments idle and vain. J pct 
2 gin 


2d Phill. 1 am ſhock'd to Death, to find the greateſt Proof 1 po 
could give of my Affection for you, ſhould thus fink my Va- 
lune | 
| Tim, | muſt quarrel with her. Ad.] — Really, Ma- 
dam, your Affection is greater than your humble Servant deſerves; 
for which Reaſon, 1 ſhould be glad if you couid place it on a! 
Perſon of more Merit and greater Abilities. "a 
24 Phill, Your Abilities fo nicely ſuit my Capacity, that I. 
were unreaſonable to deſire greater. : 
Tom. Pos on her! ſhe bears it better than I expected; I mull} 
be more blunt. [Aſide.] —— Upon my Soul, I cannot abuſe ſ 
much Good-nature; I can no more be conſtant to a Miſtreſs | 
have enjoy'd, than I cou'd for ever quench my Thirſt at a Small 
beer Barrel., 
24 Phill, Monſter! think not I'll be expos'd to Want an 


Infamy. 
Ton 


that I. 


I mult; 


buſe ſ 
ſtreſs ! 
Small 


int an 


Tom 
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Tom. You counterfeit Paſſion mighty well. Expos'd by me! 
you had been worn by my Maſter, and fell to me like other 
Perquiſites. 
24 Phill. *Tis falſe as Hell! And however you may think to 
uſe me - 
Tom. I ſhall not uſe you any more in haſte, ha, ha, hat 
[Exit Tom. 


1d Phill Damn'd Villain! 


Enter Lucy. 


LK: Bleſs me, Child! what makes you in ſuch a Paſ- 
ſion? 


24 Phill, Oh, my dear Lucy, this Villain Tom, has treated 
me moſt barbacouſl 7 | 


Lucy. I'm ſorry he has it in his Power. 
24 Phill, After I had given him ſuch Proofs 


Lucy. And taken ſuch flippery Security for your SUE mn 
My Dear, I won't upbraid you; but I really thought your Ex- 


} perience had furniſh'd you with better Politicks, than to ima» 


ary | gine you could ſecure a Lou by denying him nothing in your 
too | 


ny Va- 
© Ma- 
ferves;: 
It on 2} 


Power, 
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AIR V. There was an 4 Swain full fair: 
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2d Phill. Alas! when this wheedling Man 
His engaging Addreſſes began, 
With a Shape, with an Air, 
And a Tungue to enſuare: 
| Then he kiſi'd, figh'd, and preſ#'d 
8 Me ſo cloſe to his Breaſt, 
*Twas ſo ſi weet, and tranſported me Na, 
That I never could, 
For my Heart's Blood, 
7 | Anſwer, No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, 
Never cow'd for my Heart's Blood, anſwer No. 


j 
2 
* b 
* 


In ſhort, Lucy, all Women have a blind Side, and he found 
out mine. 5 

Lacy. And there he hit you. — Come, chear up, Wench; 
ſhou'd the Varlet quite forſake thee, the Gap in thy Virtue or 
Reputation may yet be ſtopt up. At London there are ſuch 
things as Apprentices, and Inns-of-Court Beaux. 

24 Phill. 1 wiſh I had my Virtue again, for all that, 

Lucy. Hang yaur Virtue! would it purchaſe a Diſh of Tea, 
a Row of Pins, or a Pinch of Snuff? No. Beſides, the Tip- 
top Ladies caſt it aſide; and That, of all their caſt Things, their 
Women ſhould not pretend to wear. Fare it well; be diſcreet, 
hat's all. 


AIR VI. The Collier had a Daughter. 


The Prude, with Virtue laden, 
Behaves moſt demureſy, 
And paſſe: for a Maiden, 
She /ins ſo ſuug — and purely. 
C3 
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Each Woman will ſeem chaſte, © 
Who is a cautious Sinner ; 5 * 
But if fhe's caught at laft, 
OH the Devil's in her. 


24 Phill. The Devil's in't, if I can't keep my own Secret. 
Lacy. Theſe Affairs, I know, are very ſhocking. I have of- 
ten heard a Woman compar'd to a Ship; and, I think an In- 


trigue is like a Voyage. 
24 Phill. Rather a Rock, where many a tight Veſſel has been 


ſplit. 


Lacy. But you may float again. Is't not poſlible to itn 
Tom to —to— to —- you know what [ mean. 

24 Phill. You might as ſoon perſuade my Lady to forſake 
Quadrille, and my Lord to pay his Debts. 

Lucy. D'ye think we can't trick him into the Nooſe? 

24 Phill. Impoſſible! for nothing leſs than the Devit — 

Lacy. Or a Woman and a Prieſt can match him; ſo let us 
0 together, and plot moſt on. [ Exenni. 


Enter Tom nd Toby. 


Tom. You take me right. 

Toby. Ay, ay, never fear me. 

Tom. Well, when the Dance is over, you'll * ready to re- 
ceive her; put her on that looſe Gown, and muffle her up in 
the Hood 1 gave you, which will conceal her from the Know- 
ledge of the Parſon, who takes her for my Fellow-Servant, 
Phillis; then lead her to the Room appointed, where you'll 
find me. 

Toby. But how will you employ bother Phillis, ſhe'll have a 
Hawk's Eye on you. 

Tom. | have ſent Harry to her with a Propoſal, which may 
rid me of her for ever; but if ſhe won't cloſe with it, he ſhall 


_ amuſe the Company with a. Glaſs, and a Song, and ſo forth, 


whilſt the Parſon 


Toby. Gives you A Caſt of his Office. — Well I may * 


be of Sti vice there too. 


a Tom. 


$ _ oath ho ES 
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? Tom. That's the Sum Total of my Project. 
Toby. How I honour Intriguing, Plotting, and Pimping ! 
Tom. Pimping! Ha, ha, ha! Dear Toby, you are a little too 
bulky for a Pimp. | 5 
5 Toby. Bulky! a fat Man for a Pimp, ever while you live, a 
ret. fat Man for a Pimp; a fat Fellow, if be has but Wit enough 
e of- to carry a Leiter or a Meſſage, has a great Advantage over a 
n In- # meagre, prying, ſharp-viſag'd Rogue, that looks as if he liv'd 
FI by his Wits. A skinny Sharper or Pimp, carries his Profeſſion 
been {© in his Looks; but who the Devil wou'd take a Man of my 
Bulk, my Figure, for a Pimp, a Cuckold-monger, a vehement 
ſuade IX Intriguer, hah? : 
Tom. Truly, I ſhou'd not. 
Toby. Why no. And then my Scheme of Pimping and 
Coupling is admirable! | 1 
Tom. Pr'ythee, what is it? ; 


AIR VII. Jolly Roger Twangdills. 


L 13 T 129 


o re- 
up in 
10W- 
vant, 
ou'll 


we a 


may 4 Toby. For a Soldier, or Poet, conſumedly poor, 


ſhall : I procure à ſmart Woman with Pence: 
orth, 1 For a Shopkeeper, ready to ſhut up his Door, 
1 A rich Maukin, without common Senſe: 
may F For Beaux batter'd and old, © 
Szals Miſſes with Gold, 


Tom, ? r | The? 


by CY 
5 
een 


"IX 
„ 


80 
b, 1 
145 
#1 
3 * 
A . 
is X 
1 
* 
1 
* ? : 
. 
8 10 ; 
id 
_ 
4 pf 


$4 The LIVERY RAKE, 
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Tho" zoogbleſs as my Graudmather ; 
tor s Fellow damm d lead, 


Ay effedted niab Pracde, 
Ae like Tallits they hit oxe another. Twangdit los 


Any 17 aid, who unduriful Parents has got, 
Or a Gratilitu too rigid upon ber; z * 
Au, avary-out Miſtreſt, who'd wed, aud be thought 
AM Haman of Virtue and Honour; ä 
Any Widow in wand | 
Of  fturdy Galant; 
Any Wife of her Husband r fel 
Zo their Wiſhes [ grant 
A Supply in the Nick: | 
Thus I pimp, Sir, with Spirit and Honour. Twangtit. 


Tem. My Pimp of Honour] Thou art a n Dog; burl 
this Affair of mine won't let me enjoy thy Pleaſantry as I us 
to do. When the Buſineſs is once over 

Toby. Ay, then Tom, we'll give the Country a Gample of 
Mir and god C a 

Tum. With all m Heart. Remember Ihe ſour 6 
Eight. 


Toby. Ae, 1 hari hece, oll Boy. Cina 


Dore. e Wench; = ſl in Love with 70 
Footman! why, he's 3 wed ar he can agg ji Sin | 


as wigked as bis Maſter, I warragt pe. 
1/7 Hui. Rut indeed he's a goodly Man, Dorcas; he 4 


ſuch ſweet Things to one! Well, Pm ſure he loves 
me. 

Dorc. Away, Simpleton; ther e's. mo more heed to be _ 
to the Wagging ef a ang Vanlet s Tangue, chan the Wag - 
ging of a Hajfer's Tail in Summer, hen the Flies do bite.— 


8 
1 
By 


Loves you! he has told ,a-klundzed.obefore now, 1y'd to en 


all, if not lain wich 'em all; andfarfien.'em all at laſt. 
| 1/t Phillt 
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2 1/ Phill. Well, why then — why then — he loves me 
Detter tam yo Mt. | 
Dorc. Lawye now ! how hard it is to 3 a giddy wiſh- 
[ Girl from her Inelinations. Ah, Phillis! thefe Ries of 
ootmen, with lac'd Clothes, powder Wizs, and more Tims 
er in their Hands than grows on their Maſter's Eſtates, be 
200d for nonght; they run down the Country- Str as eagerly 
is their Maſter's Hounds dv the Foxts. 
5 Phill. You may fay What you will, hut 1 cane hay, 1 
$von't believe any IIl of dear; dear, ſweet Mr. Thomet; he is 
o kind, that I'ch ſure he won't hurt rife; 


Dore. Ati! titty Baggage; the inder he l the more likely to 


hurt thee; he promiſes fair, hut 
1 1/t Phill. Pith! Truee with die 805 ber, for I do love 


im, and will fove hiffl. 1 hate Squire Cb, and Coſtar, 


og; but Foo lin 1 can't abitie it; ut Mr. Tr riſes It webt! and 
s I us'd pteſſes d etofe! On tat! E prend me inf 2Vight! == 
I win it had lifted till now. 

mple of 


Jour of 


4 9 
Exeunt. 


with t 
his Skin; | 


he ſays | . | / | wy © 
he loves, AIR 


he Wag F 
bite.— 
d to em 


t. 


iſt Phi 


hey do ſo pull one aboo and rumple one's Cap, and kiſs ſo 
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16 The LIVERY RAKE, 
AIR VIIL How rin are we Orphans made. 
* | ] | 


v. 


no 


He fondly kiſs'd my Lips and Eyes, 
And when be ſaw my Boſom riſe, 
He flole a Kiſs, 0h ſweet Surpriſe! 
Then claſp'd me round, aud ſigh'd; 
Aud whiſper'd ſoſtly in my Ear, 
Life of my Life, my Soul, my Dear! 
And trembled ſo, I vow and ſwear 
I thought he won'd have dy'd. 
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Dorc. Bleſs us! the Girl is as pert as a London Chambermald | 


n 
1/t Phill. Chambermaid! but I ſhall be fine as a Lady's Wo- 
man; for Mr. Thomas told me he hop'd to be made Under- 1 
Steward to my Lord, and — and — cheat him No! 
get an Eſtate preſently. : 
Dorc. Come thy ways, and milk the Kine, and talk no more 
O' this Stuff. 
1ſt Phill. You may go firſt; I'll but gather a few Primroſes, 
and follow you. 
Dors. 
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Dorc. Ah! Pbillie, Phillis, take care leſt thou be gather'd 
thy ſelf. [ Exit Dorcas, 

1/# Phill. Theſe old Folks would have no body talte the 
Sweets of Love but themſelves; 


Enter Tom. 

Tom. True, my Dear; but in their younger Days, they ne- 
yer took the Counſel they now ſo readily give to others. 7 
1/# Phill. O La! you have ſo frighted me now ! and yet I 
was afraid you would not come. 

Tom. Why did you fear? 

1/t Phill. Becauſe I heard you had been falſe to others, and 
might forſake me. | 

Tom. The Devil! what can this mean? [ A/ide.] 
not think ſo unkindly of one who loves you ſo tenderly. 


Do 


AIR IX. White Joak. 
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Thou'rt a Miracle of Nature; 
Thy Shape, thy Air, and ev'ry Feature, 
To charm my Heart conſpire ; 
Ev'ry Loot and Turn appearing 
So ſoft, ſo eaſy, and endearing, 
Fill my Heart with fond Deſire: 
At each Glance, or Touch, a Pain 
Thrilling Kees thro* ev'ry Vein; 
Thy Kiſſes do my Soul inflame; 
pc Thoughts of what I dare nt name, 
Doubly augment my Fire, 
D 1 Phill. 


8 The LEVIERY NAR E,. 


1/2 Phill. Oh! but will you never love any Woman but 


me? 

Tom. Never, never; on thoſe dear Lips I ſwear. 

I/ Phill. I vow, I have a great mind to believe you. — And 
then, you fay a London Life is {> ſweet. 


Zum. Ay, very pleaſant; and you ſhall live like a Fan of 


the firft Rank. 
1/4 Phil. Indeed! but pray, what i is that? 
Tom. Why, you may do juſt what you pleaſe at home or 
abri-ad, at Church or the Playhouſe, and not care That for any 
body. 

I/. Phill. Ha, ha, ha! well, I vow that? s pure. Now, our 
P3:ion takes notice if one looks off the Book — he does —— 
Would you believe it? he told my crabbed Uncle that I ſtood 
up to look at you, coming into Church ; and ſo I did, that's 
true enough, but I cou'd not help it. 

Tom, O] you need not fear any ſuch thing at London, eſpe- 
cially at ours, the Court-end o' the Town; Parſons have more 
Breeding than to tell People of their F aviles. | 

1/t Phill. And then, you talk'd of the Operas and Maſque- 
rad-s. 

Tom. True. 

1/# Phill. And the Dreſſes, and Javits and — 154. 
Tom. And all thy dear little Heart can wiſh for. — JI give 
thee — P11 give hee 5 [ Kiſſes her. 
 1/ Phill. Ha, ha, ha! You have ſo many fine Things, I 
warrant you can't tell what you'll give me. 

Tom. Come, my Dear, let's away, and this Minute put it 


out of every body's Power to prevent the Happineſs we pro- 15 


poſe. 

1/# Phill. You won't love me, if I conſent ſo ſoon. 
Tom. I will, for ever. 

1/7 Phill. You won't. 

Tom. ] will, upon my Soul. 


Dorcas. 
Zam. Hang the Kine; we can employ our Time better. 


T/} Hhill. O La! I don't know whether I can go now; and 
Piſh — pray let me go. AIR | 


yet I muſt 


1ſt Phill. Bat indeed [ can 't, I muſt go milk the Kine with 4 
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AIR X. Sweet, if you love me, c. 


A 


But fear you are reſolv'd to 


T fear I ſhall conſent to 


ks: - may "a Ne e 


Don't you teize mg; let me go, 

Let me go, let me go 
Do, pray now, dear now, let me go: 
So cloſe you preſs, ſo warm you glow, 
What tis you mean I do not know, 


Reſolv'd to force a Maid to marry. 


Sweer, if you love me, let me go, 

Let me go, let me go; 
Seer, if you lyve me, let me go: 
If 85 thus you opling ſtand, 
Hang oz my Waiſt, and ſqueeze my Hand, 
let me go, let. me go; 
{ fear I ſhall conſent to marry. 


— 


Sweet, if you love me, come away; 
Let me go, let me go; 
Sweet, if you love me, come away; 
If longer thus you ogling fland ——— 
I cou'd for ever ogling ſtaud. 
Hang on my Waift, and ſqueeze my Hand 
Hang on thy Waiſt, and ſqueeze thy Hand, 
I fear I ſhall conſeut to 
J hope you will conſent o — 


D 2 


let me go, let me go; 


19 


Come 


Come away. 
She. Let me go. 
Both 3 I hope you will conſent to marry. 
[ fear 1 jhall conſent to marry. 


[ Rauning off, Dorcas meets em. 


- 


Dorc. What, running away together? Is this gathering Prim- | 


roſes? Ah! Phills. 

1/4 Phil. Well, if he will follow me, and kiſs me, how can 
I: elp it? If he has a mind to t, I can't hinder him; he's ſtrong- 
er thaa I, 

Tom. Good Mrs. Dorcas, be not angry. You know Miſs 
Phiil:s 

1/t Phil. Oh La! Miſs! that's pure. 

Tom. Miſs Phillis is extremely handſom; and a Man can't 
for his Soul forbear a Kiſs, or ſo, in a civil way. 

1/7 Phill. Ah! Dorcas, I was running to you, but he caught 


me, and — well, I've a good mind to tell you all. l 


Dorc. And what! I ſuppoſe you were very angry? 

1/t Phill. Bat what do you think he does to me? | 

Dorc. How ſhou'd I know ? 

1/# Phil. Can't you gueſs? 
' Dorc. Not J. 

Tom. What can ſhe mean? 

I/ Phill, Why, he kiſſes me, and puts bis Hands. — Ha, ha! 
I will tell. 

Dorc. Ah, the Gracious ! 

I/ Phill. He kiſſes me, and puts his Hands i into my Boſom, 

Dorc. And then you are angry, and frown at him. 

1/t Phi, No, indeed an' I; for 1 can't help laughing, it 
pleaſes me ſo. 

Dore. Well, P#illis, thou ſhalt go no more a Milking; and 
you ſhall follow her no more. 


Tom. Good Mrs. Dorcas, I did not follow her. Don't miſ. 


take the Thing. | and my Fellow-Servants are to have a mer- 
ry Night, on't at Toby Slang's; and as we are all Neighbours, 


and being willing you ſhou'd ſhare the Diverſion, I came to in- ; 


vite you and Miſs P#zllis to 80 there with us. 
1f Phill, 


yu k6KQ Kt» ,v 


fon 
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aud COUNTRY LASS. 21 
1ſt Phill. Thank you, ſweet Mr. Thomas. ö 
Dore. I dare not ſtic with that mad Girl, 
Tom. There will be only civil Behaviour, take my Word. 


Dorc. Well, as I am to be there my ſelf, there can be no 
foul Play, I think; ſo it may be we may venture to come. 


1/t Phill. There's a ſweet Dorcas / 
Tom. At Eight exactly. 


AIR XI. Fly, fly from the Place, fair Flora. 


* 


Tom and iſt Phillis. DU E T. 
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um. Bad Luck this, to have the delicious Morſel bobbing at 
one's Lips, and then ſnatch'd away. The Tit is kind and wil- 
Ying, there l'm ſafe. 
Diſappointments commonly do with the Sex, ſhe'll grow more 
- Wager and reſolute, and I may be happy in her Arms this Night. 


T langauifh for the Bleſſing. 
Saft MWiſhes fill my Heart. 

My Love's beyond expreſſing. 
What Pain it is to part 

In thee is all my Pleaſure. 
And mine is all in you. 

Be true to the Touch, my Treaſure. 

Ay, marry, and thank you too. 


[ Exeant Iſt Phillis and Dorcas. \| 


And if this Balk works upon her, as 


AIR 


„% PAF III 
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AIR XII. What Woman cou'd do, & o. is 


When Weman once gets a Man in her Head, 
Then do what ſhe can, 
If working, or playing, if up — or in "re, 
It runs on the Man: 
She's hourly perplex*d with her Hope and her Fear, 
And ſhe never finds Eaſe till ſhe has bim — elſewhere; 
Then fair One do what you can, | 


Still, ſtill Pm the Man. 
Euter Lucy and 2d Phillis. } 20 
2 
Lucy. Indeed, my Dear, you'll expoſe yourſelf by this ur 2 
ſeaſonable Want of Temper. a for 
24 Phill. O! *tis not to be borne; the Villain, Tom, has ſes = 
Harry to me with ſuch a Propoſal ! BY Where 
Lucy. What was it? | 3 but | 


24 Phill. You have ſeen ſeyeral Letters, wherein Thx: has WW 24 
far engag'd himſelf to me, that if he marries any other, I cM - 14, 
trounce him for it. He, with his uncommon Modeſty, 18 24 
own'd that he can marry a Girl with a Fortune, and will gil . 
me his abſolute Bond for 200/. if p return bis Letters, al 
quit him tor ever. 

: 8 Lol 


2 COUNTRY LASS. 23 


Lucy. Why then you're bewitch'd if you don't take it; 200/. 
odds my Life! are worth two hundred ſuch raſcally falſe- 
Ihearted Knaves. Take it, I ſay; your ſeeming to be ſatisfied ' 


with the Bond, will lull him into a Security, make him act 
more openly, and may be, give you an Opportunity of defeat- 


Ping this Project of marrying another, aud obliging him to do 


you Juſtice. 
24 Phill. Hah! yonder's Harry, he follows me for an An- 


cer. 
— Lucy. Do as I bid you, Pl! wichdeav and liſten. 


Enter Harry. 


Harry. Well, my dear Phils, art thou reſolv'd? Conſider, 
' Child, 200/. is egad, it is 200 J. and will do two hun- 
dred fite Things. | 

| 24 Phill. Pr'ythee, Harry, leave fooling, and know your 
Diſtance. | 
3 Harry. Diſtance! ſhe's as ſaucy as if I did not know her for 


hat Conditions 1 am to deliver it. 

24 Phill. Wou'd you have me take it, when I don't know 
. whether 'tis good or bad? I won't meddle with it till I am ad- 
wy 

Harry. What Anſwer ſhall I carry back? 

24 Phill. None, unleſs you'll let me fee the Bond. 
Harry. I don't know whether I ſnhou d truſt you with it. 

this un 24 Phill. You, and he that ſent you, are a couple of Raſcals, 
for by your Scruples I ſee you would abuſe me. 

has ſe Harry. Good Words, good Words, or you ſhall find —— 
I there, take it, and return it. [Phillis pockets the Bend. ] Ay, 
but before you ſtir hence. 

| 24 Phill. Indeed I ſhan't, I am not a proper Judge. 

= Harry. I ſay, return it. 

efty, , 24 Pill. I ſay, I won't. 

vill gi Harry. ON then 1 mult force you, that's all. 

ers, Al [ They firaggle, fre ſereams. 


La | Euter 


4 A 


[ Exit Lucy. 


a Whore. A ſide.] — Will you take the Bond? you know on 


2 RAS 1) 


24 The. LIVERY RAKE, 
Enter Lucy. 


Lucy. How now, Harry ? 

Harry. She knows well enough. 

Lucy. By her Screaming, it looks as if ſhe knew more of 
you than ſhe lik'd. 

Harry. Give me the Bond again. 

2d Phill. He's mad. 

Harry. No more Trifling. Will you give it me? 

24 Phill. He raves. 

Harry. I ask for the Bond. 

24 Phill. What Bond? 1 never ſaw it. 

Harry. Damnation ! 

2627 $ Ha, ha, ha! 


Lucy. | | 
Harry. Whores both, I'll ſpoil your Mirth yet. 


Lucy. IIl- manner'd Puppy 

24 Phill. He'll hardly give me the Slip to- night; and to · mor- 
row, Tom, thou ſhalt be uſed as thou deſerves. Y 

Lucy. Don't truſt to that; I don't like this Dancing we are 
to have to-night ; I overheard ſomething, I'll tell you as we go 
along. [Exenst. | 


Enter Toby and Tom. 


Toby. I ſee you're before your Time. 

Tom. What's a Clock pr'ythee? 

Toby. About half an Hour paſt Seven. bl 

Tom. Why then I believe we may venture on a Bottle, and 3 
chat away this ling'ring half Hour. = 

Toby. With all my Heart. Here, Harry ! Tom! will! here, 
here. [Enter Drawer.) a Bottle of Port — neat, d'ye hear? 
— You think this a ling*cing half Hour, but in half a Month's 
time you may wiſh it had linger'd for ever. Why, you're go- 
ing vpon an endleſs Buſineſs, the Tinker and my Lady's Kettle 
exactly. 
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AIR XIII. 
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A jolly Tinker thro? the Street 
Went warbling on in Voice moſt ſweet, 
D'ye want a Man of Mettle ? 
With that, my Lady's Maid ſtept out, 
Hip, Fun ,quoth ſhe, I make 10 4, 
Low'll flop my Lady's — Kettle. 
mor- „ 1g | 
= - He firſt examin'd well the Flaws ; © 
2 are Then out his Implements he draws, 
re go 3 I 1th ſtore of laſting Mettle ; 
enut. | Tho' tight he work'd, ſpite of his Soul, 
5 There flill remain d a ſwinging Hole, 
A Hole in * aun. Kettle, 


| fm. No more of that, deat Toby. 
Toby. I ha' done, I ha? done. {Drizks.] What News at Lan- 
on? "Do People of Diſlinction encourage the ſame Diverſions 
"ps they ns*4 ro do? 
Tom. ExaQly. 

here, i Toby. Oh, then the Wits may go whiflle. 
hears a — 8 Why art thou concern'd about t Wits? 
th 8 Cu! I lov'd the Rogues Garly; they had my Wiae, 
- BY” Und 1 had their Jokes : They are beggarly Rogues, becauſe they 
Letile Be witty; and I am undone becauſe I am good-natur'd. But 
yhat ſort of Writers are now in vogue? 

Tum. Faith, Toby, I don't underſtand theſe things. 


E Toby. 


> 
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Toby. No! why 1 intended to write my ſelf after I broke — 
A broken Tradeſman makes you an excellent Writer; nay more 
J intended to write for the Stage. 

Tom. Why, that requires Wit and Humour! 

Toby. Wit and Humour! Oh dear! Oh dear ! either you don't 
frequent the Playhouſes, or — you don't underſtand it; why, 


Wit and Humour was of ** the only thing that us'd to damn 


a Play. 

Tom. Indeed ! * 

Toby. Ay, ay, * *tis true, 3 
what Taſte is thy Maſter ? 

Tom. O! very faſhionable! He loves Balls, Maſquerades, 
ſubſcribes to the Halian Operas; whilſt his Tradeſmen go un- 
paid, and his Servants without Wapes. ? 

Toby. That we, of all People, ſhould be ſo fond ef *em !— 
The Devil a Sdus would Sexefizo trill out of a Dutchman's 


Pray, Friend Fark of 


Pocket. Nor would the fineſt Song in Otbo buy him a Meſs © 


of Soup-meagre in France; but we are finely fleec'd bj em — 


arrant hy to em. 
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AIR XIV. I bad a pretty Girl, Se. 


= . The Italian Nymphs aud Swains, * 
2M That adorn the Opera Stage, | 4 
With their Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
So. ſweetly, they engage, 
That we die upon their Strains, 
With a Ha, ha, ha, e. 
Their Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, without a Grain of Sexſe, 
Has mollif) d our Brains, and we're fobb'd out of our Pence, 
With their Ha, ha, ha, c. 


But T hope the Time will come 
When their Favourers will find, 
With a Ha, ha, ha, Ec. 
E 2 They 
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They have paid too great a Sum 
Zo Italian Pipes for Wind, 
With a Ha, ha, ha, &c. 
: When Engliſh Wis again, and Merit too ſball thrive, 
Aud Men of Fortune, to ſupport that Wt and Ane, Arias, 


5 In ſpits of Ha, ha, a, Ge. 
| | Tom. Here \ Succeſs to the Enghſb Drama! [Fill 4 Glaſs, 
N Toby. Liberty and Property! , _ [Balls 
; | Tom. With all my Heart, . {Bob drink. 
Enter Dorcas and 1ſt Phillis, Lo” 


Dore. You me we os Sai. 
f Pbill. Indeed we have made ſuch waſte, that I am almoſt iſ} - 


Ei Sig eos „ 
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— —2 - 
« 


—— pat Lf 
£5.78 


ſick. 
1 Tom. O my Charmer PI 2 cure you. Come, take © 
if Glaſs of Wine after your Walk. Pray, Toby, take care 
"1 of Dorcas. — Ev'ry. Minute fince we 8 teq has ſeem d 7 if 
i an Age, '* 


1/t Phill. And indeed now, | | wi for you fo long, that 1 
Could not tell what to do. a 
Tom. I'll repay thoſe Wiſhes with inexpreſſi ble Kindneſi. 1 

1/# Phill. But Dorgas ſays your Kindneſs will hurt me; 5 and | 
yet—I can't think it will. = 
Tow. Why then you think gy JJ 4 5 


. AIR XV. DUET. 


laſt. 
Falls: 
7] uk „ 


moſt Tom. Baniſh from thy tender Breaſt 


| Each ſancy Fear for ever; 
ke a We in eagh other will be leſt, 
care *Till Fate the Union ſever. 
em d iſt Phill. ben you ſay ſuch loving things, 
* My Boſom warmer ſtill is; 
hat I My Heart to meet your Kiſſes ſprings, 


| Then take me, and do what you will, 
Deo what you will, do what you will, 
Do what you will with Phillis. 


* Tom, When the firſt Dance is over, do you go off at that 
Door; Ill meet you. I have ſomething to ſay to you. 
1 Phill. You London Folks have ſuch Contrivances ! 


Euter 2d Phillis, Lucy, Harry, James, c. | 


Tom. Welcome, welcome all. 
Toby. Odd! here's a goodly Company indeed! 
Tom. A Glaſs of Wine about here. : 
= Lacy. Did you obſerve em in cloſe Conference? watch him 
XZ aacrowly. 5 | 

| 34 Phill. You may depend on't. 


Har 
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Har. Come, come, I have Drinking enough at home: I 
would be ſhaking my Heels. I know the Girls are of my 
Mind, . they long to be at it. 

Tom. With all aer Toby, do you ſee that * be 
got read j 

To: I will; Pl do't. Lr, Toby. 


H DAN. 


After the Dates; both Philli Eater at different Places on the 
ſame Side. Tom exit e coutra. | 


Har. So, to, this was pretty well, what ap poo Glas af-} 
ter it? | 

Lacy. It won't be amiſs, I think. | 

Har. Lucy, thoſe Eyes of yaurs are dangerous. You ſhou'd a | 
not glance ſo Javiſhly. - 

Lacy. You are proof againſt their Artillery. 

Harry. Perhaps not - but more of that at a more convenient 
Opportunity. 1'11 ſwear, Neighbour Dorcas, you dance duce 9 
bly, you foot it nimbly, and have ſuch a Carriage with you — 

Dorc. Ah! well enough, well enough for me; but 11 
Dancing Days are over, as they ſay. a 

Har. No, no, hang it! they ſhall never be over with any of 4 
us, till we die. We'll never fanſy our ſelves old, but Joughy T 
drink, ſing, and enjoy Life while it laſts, . 


5 


Dorc. O mad Wag 
Lucy. He talks it well enough. 5 
Har. Come, James, give us a Song. | 
James. With all my Heart. 5 3M 
l b 
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pper be 


Toby. 


on the | 


laſs af. 


move James. Come, be free, my hvely Laſſe 
+I . Baniſh dull reftraintive Pride; 
Now we're ver our gen'rous Glaſſes, 


n 1 Let the Mask be thrown aſide: 
dmira- 
·—oů— 


With our Wine ſweer Kiſſes blending, 
Tou its Virtue ſhalt improves | 

Wine our warm Deſires befriending, | 
Shall increaſe the Pow'r of Love, 


* Squeamiſh Prudes may take occafion, 
þ Tho they burn with inward Fire, 
* To condemn a gen'rons Paſſion, 

| Which they never cou'd inſpire, 
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But how carſt is their Condition, „ 
Whilſt in us they Freedom blame, 

| Err Night pant for Fruition, 

419 Ter find none to meet their Flame ! 
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32 Te LIVERY RAKE, 


Dorc. Woe is me! What's become of our Phillis! ! 
Har. Hah ! What! | 
Dorc. The Wench, I doubt, is 8 


Har. No; od hope her Buſineſs is in a fair way of being 


done. 
Dore. Plague o' your Fiddles and Dancing! - 


- 


\ Enter xft Phillis, poxting. 


Ah me! Weneh, where haſt thou been? What haſt thou been 


doing? 
1 Pbill. 1 have bi doing hothing, that I han't. 


"Raves Tom an 2d Phillis. 


Tim. The Devil! Who have 1 got here? 

24 Phill. Her whom you ought to have. 

Tom. Plague and Furies! You, Harry, 1 ſuppoſe, have 
belp'd to contrive this; and - | | 


| Toby. 


You, Sir; but I'll be reveng'd on you both by this Light! 


Toby. What's the Meaning of this ? 

4 May I loſe my Ears if I know! 

Tom. And may I loſe mine if you carry it off thus 
T hat I ſhou'd be thus impos'd > 

Har. Hark'e, Tom, do you know me? And PO 

Tom. Do you know Fack Ketch?. 

Hear. Hear me, and my Integrity 

Tom. And the Gallows at Tyburn; where _yo _ to > ſwing 
for this. 

Har. Obſtinate Fool i 

Tom. O damn'd Rogue! I con'd flea thee! Never will 1 
truſt Man or Woman more. 

Toby. Who can untiddle this? 

Lucy. Tom, hear me one Word. I RE ſwear Harry and 
Toby meant quite contrary to what has happen'd. © 1 obſery'd 


| thee 1 in clols Conference with that innocent Girl, as J enter'd. 


I ſaſpected 


aye 
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I ſuſpected ſome Roguery in this Dancing-bout, and adviſed her 
to watch your Motions: -She did ; and a Miſtake, a mere Ac- 
cident has obliged you to do her that Juſtice, which you ought 
to have done by Choice. 

Tom. Thank thee, Hag. 

Toby. You wou'd have me ſtand in the Dark to receive her, 
or fear of a Diſcovery ; ſo I miſteok my Woman, as any Man 

ight. Tom, Tom, there never comes good of the Deeds of 

arkneſs. 

1/ Phill. An ill-natur'd ugly Thing? —— O but, Mr. Tho- 
as, go back to the Tana, tell him how it N and be un- 

artied. 

Tom. Dear Phillis, you ſee I don't forſake you willingly, 
Put by conſtraint. Our Intrigue may be an uſeful Leſſon to 
ee, my Dear, and make thee more wary for the future. 

1/3 Phill. Ah! but do you think ll be put off thus? No, 
deed won't I. P11 have a Hasband, that I will. 


AIR XVII. A Shepherd kept Sheep, c. | 


. | W 
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Now yon ve ſet me agog, T ſhall ne er be at Reſt, 
Fall, lall, &. 
Now you've ſet me, &c. | 
ill by a young Lover Pu wholly poſſeſt, 
Fall, lall, 04! that I were but, &C. 
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Zo awaken my Wiſhes 1 de ta en ſo much pains, 

| Fall, lall, Se, 
To awaken my Wi 2 &c. 
That I'm ſully reſulv'd now to — kaow what it means. 


Fall, 1all, lara, fall, derol, lara, NI will, that I wild 
Fall, 1211, lara. 


Tom. I am in the Toi ls, and troggte m. in vain. 


24 Phil. I ſee I was devoted to > RT and am obliged to you 
for it. 


- 


Lucy. Pr yihee, . ſtroke down thy Stomach, dare 
ſwear, by the Pains you took about her, you may conclude 
your dear Wife honeſt. 1 fancy you did not ea WR her N To 
to what you now ſeem to deſpiſe her for. | 


Toby. Since you have been at the pains of tapping the Cack, 
you're like to drink heattijy., Tom, take care it does not turn 
muſty on your Hands. 

Tom. Your Jukes, Taby, are not well time d. I muſt be Te 
content ai lait, and faith it is but juſt I ſhould. Well, Phillis, 
you muſt allow a Man to be a little out of Hamout at a Dil- 
appointment; but *tis over, and I feel a kind of inward Satis- 
faction riſing within me. 

2d Phill. All I cau ſay is, that J forgive you your Cone * 
Tleatment, aud ſhall coniridüte all I can to make my RF pas E 
the future. ; 


7. Why, this i is pretty much as it mould be. | ' 


„ * 


AIR 


\ 
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AIR XVIII. Now the good Man's from home. 5 | 
74 a i 5 < 1 

— — i i 

| b 

2 l a a L 5 

' Tob. Then take thy dear Spoaſe ; thou needs muſt believe, 0 

That all Womankind is deſcended from Eve, | 

Caek, | With a Mixture of Evil and Good in their Frame, ; 

turn | And to the World's End will continue the ſame, | 
11 be Tom. Let no cocking Fops my Fortune deride, | | ; 

Hillis, Becauſe Ive marry'd the Woman I've try d, | 

 Diſ- When their Conſtitutious and Means are quite ſunk f 

Satis- Amidſt the Embraces of ſtale Drury Pank. ; 

5 1 | 2d Phill. Let no prude Wife ſueer, and think me a Jade, y a 
* for N Nor tofs up her Head, and my Weakneſs upbraid; | | 
+0 Whilſt ſhe, virtuous Creature to guard her dear Spouſe, 14 
i Adas nightly a Branch to the Horns on his Broms. | 

| 


Tom. Tour own Vices cure, before you pretend 
To rall at a Foe, or to rally a Friend; 
Deride not the Bankrupt, whilff you are undone; | 
But laſh, and be ſufe, whilſt the Folly you fhum, } 


Chorus. Dur awn Vices care, &c. 
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